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The Masseur 



And out of the prophet Daniel 

And out of John the seer, 
He proves the Second Coming 

And how it draweth near. 
He strips the scarlet woman 

And lays the dragon bare, 
And shows me Armageddon red 

About us everywhere. 



His voice grows faint and fainter. 

His face I cannot see. 
A flush of warmth and drowsiness 

Flows up and covers me. 
My waking soul goes under 

In gradual eclipse . . . 
I sleep, and dream of judgment day 

And dread Apocalypse. 

THE POINT OF VIEW 

I overtook her on the bridge 
Loitering in the morning gray, 

And straight she told me all her heart 
In her direct and childish way. 

"Helen was sick for long," she said, 
And slipped a trustful hand in mine. 

[57] 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

"She never had to go to school, 
And she had oranges . . . and wine! 

"When Helen died, you should have seen 
The flowers, so many and so bright — 

Red roses all about her face . . . 
And Helen's face so very white !" 



JENNY S DANCING 

When Jenny danced with Janet, 

I saw two silver birches swaying 

To a breeze that left the hillside quiet, 

Save for these white stems 

It singled out 

To set them tossing. 

I saw two flames, 

Two'slim and volatile 

Twin flames wind-blown, 

That wound and wound 

Their delicate bodies 

To a tune no ear could follow . . . 

And then came Rupert — 
Hapless male ! — 
And he took Jenny. 

[58] 



